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. 
N 


—— — 


To 


THOMAS HAR RIS, Eſq. 


— 


81 R, 


JERMIT a man, better acquainted with your 
Character than your Perſon, to inſcribe to you 

a piece you have generouſly taken under your 
wing. To you it belongs by the juſteſt right; and 
I am proud che approbation of the Public hath 


confirmed (in this, as in every other inſtance) the 
ſoundneſs of your Judgment. 


1 api WI A as juſtly belong to you; 
ſince had it not been for your diſcernment of true 
merit, your attention to the amuſement of the pub- 
lic, and your judicious allotment of parts, Mrs. 
Jackſon's theatrical abilities. had not been made 10 


conſpicuous as they now are. 
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DEDICATION, ' 


Whilſt I cannot avoid congratulating myſelf on 


Having produced a Piece honoured with your Pa- 
| tronage, I muſt alſo congratulate the public that 


the Theatre Royal in Covent-Garden is under the 


dig of a gentleman of judgment, candor, and 


an inclination to ſet 1 in the faireſt light any perfor- 
mer or performance which appears any-wile deſerv- | 


ing of his attention. 


I am, 
8 1 


Your very obliged humble Servant, 


J. S. POPP. 


N. B. The ſtory of this Comedy is taken 


from a little French Farce of one act: 


how far I have extended or improved it, 
will be ſeen on comparing this piece 
with La Naufrage, written by M. La- 


font, and publiſhed in the year 1710. 
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PROLOGU E 
SPOKEN BY 
Mas. JACK 8 O N, 
Iꝑnñ the Character of 


B RT TA N I A. 


Frs NC E, from my frft exiſtence, well 1 . 
Hath ever been my moſt invet rate foe, 

That not alone in open arms ſhe fought, 

But by inſidious arts my ruin ſought : 

Scarce made one treaty, but ſhe baſely broke, 

And firvve to bend me to her fervile Yohe. 


. bath the valour of my fons Bab 
And forc'd her mightięſt, haughtieſt kings to yield; 
To fice for peace ſtill France her rancour kept; 
Whilſt we had peace, her malice never flept, 
The Gallic arms, unable to ſubdue, 

The Gallic arts were always brought in view, 
- Conſcious our courage ſhe could never match, 

Thoſe whom ſhe fear'd ſhe flrove to over-reach, 
Hence French quacks, tutors, cooks, and valets came 
Tenervate thoſe brave hearts ſhe ne'er could tame; : 
To Jey our motions, and the news convey, 

To gain our confidence, and then betray. 


Thinking 


Arn 
„ 


PROLOGUE. 
| Thinking th occaſion apt, once more ſhe dares 
To interfere in our domeſiic wars ; 
Widens the breach in this unhappy broil, 
And hopes to ſhare, of our diſtreſs the ſpoil. 


Vain are her hopes of any conqueſt here, 
Dye open force of France I never fear ; 
Safe in my ſoldiers and my ſeamen's hands, 
I ſcorn, as heretofore, her hoflile bands, ; 
Hence I deſpiſe each harm ſhe may intend, 
France ne'er can hurt, but when ſhe ſeems a friend. 


But that we may defeat each deeþ-laid ſcheme, 
And ſhow the baſeneſs of her fraudſul dream, 
. While, by my warlike ſons, the fword is rear'd 
Ml. Tocruſober arms, each honeſt, duteous bard 
Should all her little treach'rous arts expoſe ; 
Should ſbeu French ſervants are concealed foes; 
That thoſe who truſt in them will ſurely find, 
No favours can attach, no kindneſs bind; 
The men who fawn, whilſt in ſuljection ſet, 
And tyrants grow, when they advantage get. 
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| The Poet of this night one inſtance brings, 
From ill-plac'd confidence what trouble ſprings ; 
And t hat deep forrow will on thoſe intrude, 
Who e erdepend on GALLic GRATITUDE. 


Perſons 


Perſons Repreſented. 
Men. 
coſſim, Governor of Salamandros, Ny. Fearon. 
Ali, High Prieſt of the Sun, — Mr. Jones. 


3 N Officers of the C ourt, 4x Roben. 
cca, 


Mr. 7 hompſen. 
Sir Thomas Callico, Governor of F 
Madras, — 57 L Efrange. 


La Bronze, his Valet, — —- : Mr. Wewilzer. 
Derby O Rudder, 1 Cockiwain, Mr. Egan. 


Women. 


8 Wife to Sir Thomas, Miſs Leeſon. 
Tereſa, her Artendant, — Mrs. Morton. | 


Prieſts Priefteſſes, Guards, Kc. 


7 0 EN E in Salamandros, One of the Maldive 
e in the Eaſt Indies. 


' GALLIC GRATITUDE; 


" Ba 


TRE FRENCHMAN IN IX DIA. 


| 


r 


SCENE, a Palm Grove, with a diſtant Proſpect of 


the Sea. 


Enter HARRIET and TERESA. 
„„ Tunes. 


J7 OU may reckon as you pleaſe, Madam, but 
1 1 aflure you, it is no more than a week ſince 


our ſhipwreck. „ 
Harriet. Well, then a whole week has paſt, 
without the leaſt news of my dear Sir Thomas. — 


Yes! he is dead — there remains no farther hope 


of his ſafety - unfortunate Harriet! thy huſband 
has periſhed, and thou art ſtill alive. 


3 e Tereſa. 


8 " 
Me tt i met r ent Bs Do BLonaage here 
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(C 10 

7 ereſa. Indeed, Madam, the calamity is very 
great; but, Heaven be praiſed ! you are ſtill alive; 
and Heaven bleſs the good Haroun who ſaved our 
lives. To be ſure he is well paid, ſince he has got 
me for his wife.— Ah, Madam, little did I think 
when I firſt came into the ſervice of old Sir Nicho- 
las Nankeen, to attend you over to India, that 
ever that would have happened that has happened. 
Here have I been three years, refuſing this lover, 
and that lover, and have taken up with an Indian 
at laſt. 
Harriet. Alas Tereſa! we are too ſhort-ſighted 
to foreſee what will happen. As litrle did I think, ; 
when I fled with my huſband from the cruelty- of 
my father, that I ſhould have loſt him ſo ſoon ; 
that I ſhould have been caſt upon this iſland, 
inſtead of getting to Madrais ; and, that when 

I thought of living happy with Sir Thomas, in a 
place where he was governor, I ſhould be made 
_ miſerable by being where I am. Ab! wretched, 
wretched, Harriet! 
& 7 ereſa. Dear' Madam! why will you thus aflic 
yourlelt ? Sir Thomas may have arrived ſafe 
in ſome other iſland. Tis true the rope, which 
held the boat, broke as ſoon as he got into it; and 
before you could get down ; but he had four ſtour 
ſeamen with him, and may have reached ſome 
place in ſafety. 
Harriet. Seek not to flatter me with vain hopes. 
Had that been the caſe, eight whole days would 
not have paſt without ſome news. No, that tender 
buſband hath met a watery grave while his un- 
happy widow was driven hither, and, in obedi- 
| ence to the ridiculous law of this iſland, forced 
immediately to chuſe an huſband. 
© Tereſa. I do not look upon that law in the ter- 
rible light you do. -] was forced to chuſe an 
huſband, as well as vou; and — fixed upon 
Haroun, 


— 


” 4 4 


Haroun, who ſo opportunely ſaved our lives. He 


is a native of this iſland, tis true, and of the reli- 
gion of 1t,—a worſhipper of the Sun, but he is 
gentle, tender, and noble, of a ſtrict ſenſe of ho- 
nour, and of a kind loving dilpoſition. 

Harriet. But is it not the height of barbarity, to 


force every ſtranger who ſets toot here, to marry 


immediately? 

Tereſa. Yet, you have very little occaſion to 
complain of this law. It leaves to every one the 
the treedom of choice. La Bronze, the valet to 
Sir Thomas, has married you, to preſerve you for 


his maſter, in caſe he ſhould be alive; and that you 


might avoid a connection with any of the iſlanders. 
Harriet. I can have very little confidence in that 
ſtratagem; it can be only a mere temporary expe- 
dient. Hereafter they muſt find out the deceit. 


Tereſa. How can they find it out? La Bronze 
| paſſes for your huſband: beſides, they are 1gno- 
rant that he is a ſervant. He is looked upon as a 
oreat lord, which is confirmed by the ſums he 58 


pends, and the figure he makes. 


_ Harriet. Expends ! why the fellow has not a 


ſingle Roupee of his own. J 
Tereſa. Indeed but he has— 


cupied with the fate of Sir Thomas, to obſerve, 
then, what was done. But the cunning varlet, 


ſeeing the ſhip ready to ſink, and the captain and 


3 four of the men waſhed over board. ſeized the cap- 


tain's cheſt of money, and a. caſket of diamonds ; 
and then, ſpying one of the launches coming from 
the ſhore to our relief, cried out with all his 


might, Help, my friends, help to ſave the captain. 


took us in, with the cheſts, and the new- made 
lord, La Bronze. The reſt of the ſeamen, atten- 


B 2 tive 


You were too 
much terrified with the ſtorm, and too much oc 


Haroun came immediately along ſide, and | 
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EM} 
tive to the veſſel, ſtaid by it ; and we had not got 
quite aſhore, when we perceived the ſhip founder. 
Sure! I have told you all this before; and you 
muſt have obſerved how magnificently he is dreſt. 
Harriet. What can one obſerve? what can one 


remember, when overwhelm'd with grief? 


Tereſa. Well, Madam |! obſerve now, for here 
he comes. 


Fuer LA BRONZE. a 


E 9 G Good day to you, - Jig Brine; 
La Bronze. Goot morrow morn to s Tereſa, 
and de ſame to you, Matame. 

Tereſa. What 1s the n matter with you, La we ech 
vou ſeem melancholy ? 

La Bronze. O qu'oui——yes, inteet, 1 am fort 
melancholic, ver melancholy and me am ver 
merry. Me very glaat, and me very ſorry too.ä— 
hope, and I do fear Love and reverance both pull 
me dis way, and dat way, and toder way; and I 
ave de paine, and de Py: at vonce in mine 
r | 

Tereſa. What do you mean by all this non- 
ſenſe? 

La Bronze. N onfenſe' d en me do think 
it ver good ſenſe, ma foy.— Some babillard - ſome 
buſy-body ave tell my Lor de Governeur, dat our 
marriage be not conſummẽ; not altogether finiſhe; 
pon vitch, he ſend for me, and vid un viſage hor- 
rific, un contenance terrible, et un aſpect Gun diable 
—he tella— ah! ah ! is it dus dat des eſtrangers— 
de ſtranger, make a de game of me, and mock, and 
deſpiſe our laws ? Par le ſoliel ! by de Sun, you 
fall both be put to death unleſs dis ver night— 

Harriet. Then let us die. 


La Bronze. 


[7 1 

Ta Bronze. Die |—alrje vous demande pardon, 
me have no great inclination to die. 

Harriet. How! 

La Bronze. Indeet T ad much rader obey de 
ordre of mi Lor Governneur. 

Tereſa. But her honour, La Bronze. | 

La Bronze. Honour! pardie let her honour 
alone, and tink of faving her life. 


Harriet. But your love and reſpect for your maſ- 
ter! villain ! traitor! 


La Bronze. Vat is it my faute dat my maſter do 
drown? how be me traitor den? You deſire me to 
marry vid you, dat you might no ave' von of deſe 


Indians for your huſband, who 'voud not ave ad 
dat reſpect for you, for von whole veek, as me ave 


ad: and, is it my faute, dat, being TR huſband, 
the Governeur vill dat— 


\ Tereſa. But 3 k no W 
La Bronze. Taiſez vou ——1 know noting. 


' Tereſa. Yes, you know that a heathen marriage, | 


amongſt us Chriſtians 


La Bronze. Dey lay it is ver goot marriage; tis 
de cuſtom of de contree—-ven ve be at Rome, ve 
muſt do as dey do at Rome. De Grand Prieſt of 


de Sun, he ave begun dis union, and noting re- 
mains for us but de concluſion. 


Harriet. But, wretch ! don t you know this was 
only a ſtratagem | 


La Bronze. Oui, Madame, and ver prit ſtrata- 


gem it vas - but den de Governeur he do fright me 


ke de diable; he fort ſevere; and on de toder 

hand, you are very charmante. I feel de paſſion. 

Me love you terriblement : and may de ſky tum- 
ble down upon my back if dis paſſion is not my 


my maſter he do 
ver vell to drown as he did—en fin -I fick for 


plus grande joye, my plaiſir 


ve of 7 and you {all cure me, 
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14 } 
Hurritt. How dare you utter ſuch . 
before me? hence from my ſight. 

La Bronze. Yes, I vill go—and I vill _ to de 
Governeur, who knows ver vell how to make 


himſelf obey'd; and to ſupport his laws with vi- 


geur. Diantre ! me know vat to fay to him—if 

he ſhould talk of dis iſland—I can tel him, dat it 

fall not be my faute if it be not better peuplee. _ 
Harriet. To what a degree, wretch ! doſt thou 


urge thy inſolence to me, and thy ingratitude for 


all the obligations thou oweſt thy maffer. 
La Bronze. Des obligations dat I owe my maſ- 
ter! Diable! was more oblige to me, dan I to him; 


for, till he ſaw me, he never ad his hair vel dreſs in 


all his life — But de Governeur ſall know all dis. En 
attendant, Madame ! know you dat I be your huſ- 
band—you be mine vife—T will—it is my plaiſir 


ou fall obey. I ave de advantage a preſent, 
any no F renchman ever yet did forgo an adyan- 


[Exil. 
n 0 Tereſa! who could have thought 


this? 


© Tereſa. The wretch! I plainly oe that he is a 
traitor; and it is from him alone the Governor . 
been informed of this myſtery. _ 
Harriet. O wretched Harriet |—alas ! what * 
] do? what canſt thou do for me? Tereſa 
Tereſa. Indeed I know not But here comes my 


huſband if he can ſerve us; I know he will. 


Harriet. Then he muſt be informed of all. 
Tereſa. He knows all already took care to 
make him acquainted with it, ban after our mar- 


Fu HAR Ox. 


* Where is my dear Tereſa ? _ is ſhe 
ſo long abſent from Ha! Lady Harriet 
you 


f 
you weep! can the friend, the late miſtreſs of my 
wife, be wel? ap and J not ſeek to comfort her? 
My Tereſa loves you, Lady, ſhe is half myſelf, 
and therefore the other half muſt love you too. 
Tereſa. If you love me, you mult both love and 
affiſt her, A calamity has befallen her, more cruel 
than her ſhipwreck. You know T told you our 
—_— in her marrying La Bronze, and chat it was 
reſerve her honour ? 
"lots You did * and I applaud the honeſt 
feint. 
Tereſa. Ak! but, my dear Haroun eight days 
are paſt, and yet no news of her Lord; La 


Bronze, preſuming he hath periſhed, now dares 


affront my Lady with his odious love, and pre- 
tends the right of an huſband to force her to his 


hated bed. Nay more, but now he told us the 


Governor was acquainted with the ſtratagem, and 

ordered her obedience on the pain of death. She 

has refuſed him, and he is gone to renew his 
complaint. | 

Haroun. This is, indeed, a moſt unlucky cir· 

_ cumſtance. 


Harriet. And if you cannot find ſome method 


do extricate me from this dilemna, I will die, in 
' obedience to the laws of your country. 
Haroun. Dear Lady, have patience-—-I have 
thought, and I fancy I have hit, upon, a method 
that will deliver you from what you dread. ſo 
much; but you muſt have courage. 

Hariet. Doubt not my reſolution. 

 Haroun. Huſh! here comes our Governor ; ; let 


us not be ſeen, Il tell you my „ as we 
go along. ILExeunt. 


iter 


£63 
Enter coss , Dices, La Broxzz, Ja Guards, 


' Is akk En veritẽ mi Lor—1 ſpeak. a de 
truth; tis as me ſay. 

22 mn. Inſolent ſtranger! does ſhe dare to in- 
fringe our eſtabliſh'd laws? But, my Lord, be aſ- 
ſured I will do you ample juſtice. 

La Bronze. You vill do me ample plaiſir. 

Caim. You are her huſband ; and it is her duty 
to obey you.—But, how comes it that ſhe can diſ- 
like you? whence is this ſtrange diſguſt ? 

La Bronze. Pardie ! me can no tell—me ver 
much ſurprize at it. : 

Cofſim. You are not very ugly; at leaſt you are 
not frightful. _ 

La Bronze. Oh! mi Lor — votre N 
do me too much honeur——You make a me 
bluſh. ek, 

| Coffim. Pray, at are women ſo very coy, in Europe ? 

La Bronze. Coy !—comment! diable! ils font 
toute au contrarie—quite different, pon mine vord. 
So far from muche intreaté, dat if dey no marry 
une girl ven ſhe vant, pardie ſhe marry her 
ownſelf. 

Coffim. And 18 not the huſband there, the 
maſter ? 
La Bronze. O. yes! — but den de vife 18 de 
miſtreſs very 855 indeet. 


Cofſim. Your wife, it ſeems, wants to be ſo here, 
but Il make her obedient, 


Enter Hanovy. 


Harun. O my Lord Governor! 1 bring fatal 

news. — the wife of Lord La Bronze 
La Bronze. Vel—vat of mine vife! ? — eh! 

5 Haroun. 


1 
Haroun. Alas! ſhe is dead !—to free herſelf 
from this unhappy marriage, ſhe drank a deadly 


draught, before our eyes—and, by poiſon, * a 


the power of our laws. 

La Bronze. So much de worſe for her —'tis no 
my faute dat the do die but, inteet, ſhe was 
von very croſs woman, Me do all me could to 
pleaſe her. Me defer her plaifir for eight days. — 
And, voila! Madame, ſhe kill herſelf de ninth—en 
verite, ſhe be ver ill bred. 
| Haroun, I am both alarmed and grieved at ſo 
ſad a cataſtrophe. 

La Bronze. Tis ver extraordinaire dat ſhe prefer 
death to de honour of my bed. To me, who am 
ſo vel made, dat my Lor himſelf have made me des 
compliments upon my figure: and in mine own 
contrẽe de vife, de maid, "de widow, both at the 
court, de citee, et des villages, all run after me, 
and make love to me. 

Coffim. Well, this affair is forrowful for her, but 
very joyful for you. 

La Bronze. Joyful! vat is it joyful for me dat 
my vife do die? 


 Cofſim. Yes, you may rejoice ; for, by this bande 


misfortune you will acquire an endleſs glory, and 


eternalize your memory. 


La Bronze. Ah [comment !—how ſall I do 


dat? 


Haroun. You will be mentioned with honour by 
our grand- children. 

La Bronze. For vat? 

Caſim. Fetch hither the vente” of our ſacred 
avs. [ Exit Decca, 


La Bronze. Do book of de law dere is no be- 
me {uppote dat it do 


ſoin, no occaſion for dat 
ordre dat if von vife do die, I muſt marrie un 
| 4 
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autre. De tout mon cœur vid all mine art—1 
will no act contrarie to your law. 


Caim. You will ſoon know what the law ex- 


acts. 


[Enter Decca . a large 1 Rell of Pareb- 
ment. 


Decca. Here is the law, my Lord. 
C m. Turn to the eighteenth article, and read. 


"HOO reads. ] 


When wife or huſband comes to die, 
A funeral pile muſt be prepar'd, 
On which the corps, adorn'd, ſhall lie, 
With fragrant ſpices round it rear'd. 
Then, with a bold intrepid air, 
Rejoicing at the glorious end, 
The bleſt ſurvivor, void of care, 
The lofty pile muſt ſtraight aſcend. 
There to declare a laſting love, 
And to ſecure a deathleſs fame, 
The living lover, truth doth prove, 
And dies in bright, ſurrounding flame. 


La Bronze. Die; in de flame !—and i 18 dis vat WP 
am to rejoice for ? 


Caſim. Yes—bleſs Heaven that ſent you kicker | 


to enjoy ſo great an honour. | 


La Bronze. Me | vat to burn me quite alive be- 
cauſe my vife be burn dead no, je vous remercie 


me tank you for dat, inteet If you burn your- 


ſelf—you be all very great fool me am more viſe, 
| me 


19 In 


me vill not ſtay von quarter of an hour vid 


Your... [ Going, 
ms Hold don't think of eſcaping thus. % 
Cm. SS, ſeize him there. 
[Guards ſeize 25 "A 
La Bronze, Vat—are you reallment ſerieux? is 
all dis in good earneſt ? 
Coffim. You'll find we do not jeſt—and if you 


do not die with glory—you muſt be gnominouſly 


caſt into the flames. 
 Haroun, Die, without ſhewing any ridiculous 


fear—for whether you will or not, you mult be 


burned. 


Lo Bronze, O able 1—indeed mi Lor de Go- 


verneur J never like de fire. O miſerable dat 1 
am vat ſal I do? vere ſal I go? 

Caſſim. What! do you weep? 

La Bronze. I viſh I could veep tear enough to 
pur out de fire. 


Haroun. Come, reſolve—oet the maſtery over 


your fears—think of your honour. 
Decca. Think of your glory. 


La Bronze. I ave none to tink Wy: never ad 


honour or glorie in all my life-time, Dere is ver 
little of either in my contree and I ave none of dat 


little. 
Caſim. What will our children ſay of 8881 ? 


La Bronze. Juſtement vat dey pleaſe !—me no 


care vat dey lay. 


Caſim. For ſhame. Throw yourſelf into the 


fire like an hero,—lead him to the pile. 

La Bronze. Hold—I ave une ſcruple of con- 
ſcience - pray vas Lady Harriet realment my vife? 
I tink no. Our marriage. vas no complete; 
derefore, I vas not her huſband. 


Caſim. That was your own fault. Our prick 


married you, and die you muſt, 


C 2 5 Haroun. 


| 1 26 1 
Haim. Yes, you muſt die, — and, to give you 
pleaſure, I will relate to you the whole cere- 
mony. 

La Bronze. I am much oblige you. 


Harcun. You muſt not ſhed one tear, to diſgrace 


the joyful occafion. At the palace gate you will 
be crown'd with flowers; and then, in grand pro- 
ceſſion, you will be led, with the ſound of trum- 
pets, to the foot of the pile. 
La Bronze. O terrible! 
Harcun. You will be next placed on the top, and 
Faſtencd to the dead body of your dear Harriet. 
You never ſaw ſuch rejoicings as you will dee then. 
Jam certain you will be pleaſed, and quite en- 
chanted at the ſymphonies. Then four lighted 
torches _— to the corners of the pile, will, in 
a moment, ſet it all in flames. When you are 
burnt, your aſhes will be gathered up, put into a 
golden urn, and placed in the Temple of the Sun. 
Your memory—but, you are ſilent. 5 
Cofſim. Joy for the honour which 1s to be con- 
ferr d on him, doubtleſs renders him mute. 
La Bronze. Or qu? ouy I am very joyful — 
(kneeling) O, my Lor de Governeur, have pity 
" 1 
| Coſſim, Can a man be ſo attached to live. | 
La Bronze. *Tis ma foible, as tis dat of moſt of 
my contreemen; and, derefore, I can no help it. 
And pray do you Indians burn yourſelves ſo 
merrily? 
Haroun. Quite merrily.- 
La Bronze. But, vat do you A en Fm burn- 
ing yourſelves dus. 
Cofſim. That, like the Phoenix, we mall revive 
from our aſhes, - 
La Bronze. But I no believe von vord of all dat. 
Therefore you can diſpence vid de loi in favour of 


: | PF er } 
an infidel.—As I no believe I am unworthy of 
ſuch a merry death. 

Cofſim. Baſe, groveling ſoul! thou ambitious 
man; I will no longer affront 0 our law by a delay—=, 
Haroun! 1 A 


„ 


Haroun. My Lord. 

Caſim. Do you take care to prepare every thing 
for the ceremony. Let all be ready in alf an 
hour, and omit neither muſick nor ſongs to make 
It as magnificent as poſſible. [Exit Haroun. 

La Bronze. Les, mulick at an execution; c'eſt 
bien drole.—I am to be the principal figure in 
this curſed Opera - O diabolic contree ! 

Cofſim. Guards, take him to my palace, and pre- 

are him for his glorious death. 


La Bronze. Prepare for de death—O maudite 


. feraije. 
[La Bronze conveyed off by the guards. 
0 offem and Decca exeunt, 


End of the FIR sT Acr. 
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We ACT u. 
| SC E. N E I. Scene, withoulfiae the T OW. 


Enter Sir Thotis Callico, and Derby O Rudder, 


© Rudder 0 (Heating as be enters.) 


RRAH! What the devil are you all coming 
#”' aſhore for ?—Stay in the Veſſel, and take 
care it don't ground, whilſt it's afloat—We ſnan't 


be long, for the town's almoſt within hail; and if 


we don't find what we want, we'll be off directly. 


Come, your honour, Derby O Rudder will be 


7 pilot. This ſeems to be our courſe, 
Sir Thomas. Go on, then. 
O Rudder. Avaſt a- bit. —Hadn't you better the 


a reef in your ſorrow before you heave in ſight of 
the Governor. I woudn't like any of thele out- 


landiſh Indians ſhould ſee an eien caſt down, 
for any thing. | 


Sir Thomas. Alas! 1 cannot refrain from grief 
whilſt I am in this uncertainty. — Yonder is the 


town where I am to hear what will fix my happi- 


neſs or miſery for ever.— 1 will pauſe a few mo- 
ments to recollect my ſcattered ſpirits—for though 
I long to enquire, yet I Hellas and tremble d to 
approach the place. 

O Rudder. Then heave up in the wind, and lay 
to till the tide of grief ebbs. But why needs 
your honour tremble ? You have nothing to fear, 
you have a letter of protection, and to enable you 


to overhaul the girls to ſeek for my lady; ſo that 


you may find her, and make her anſwer to her 


Sir 
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Sir T homas, Dead! Derby! 

O Rudder. Och] muſha long life to your honout, 
don't be angry; I only ſaid that to comfort you, 
that you'll have her ſome how or ſome how. For 
this is the very iſland that the ſhip did founder 
upon: fo, you know, if ſhe's alive, ſhe's moor'd here; 


and if ſhe was drowned, the ſea mult have caſt her 
aſhore; and they would not have buried her till me _ 


was waked, as ſhe was a perſon of diſtinction. And 
fair I ſhould be as ſorry as if ſhe was my own 
| 1 For, unreave the laniards of my 


eart, and caſt off the breechings and tackles of 


my ſoul, if I have not lov'd her ever ſince ſhe begg d 
me off, when the captain was going to have me 


floge*d, only for getting a little ſup too much, and 


beating the boatſwain, For, as I'm an [riſhman, 
I never forgets a benefit. 

Sir Thomas. Yes, Derby, ſhe was ſucetneſ it- 
ſelt, every body lov'd her. 


O Rudder. Faith your honour may ſay that. So 


they did; for ſhe was a ſweet creature; and I'm 
ſure the Lady Lieutenant of Ireland, nor the arch- 
biſhop of Armagh's mother cou'dn't compare to 
 her—And there was Tereſa too. 


Sir Thomas. I fear FE; re both gone; and my 


Poor La Bronze. 


O Rudder. Och! joy! as for that ſpalpeen of a 
Frenchman, if nobody was gone but him, there 


would be no loſs neither; for, hadn't it been out 


of reſpect to your honour, I'd have made a deep- 
ſea lead of him, as ſoon as the ſtorm came on, — 
; only to ſee how far we had to go to the bottom. 


Sir Thomas. Why ſo? Why would you wiſh to. 


_ deſtroy my faithful ſervant ? 


O Rudder. Your faithful 8 do you call 


him! you might expect faithfulneſs from an Iriſh- 
man, or an Engliſhman, or a Scotchman, and not 
ng be 


” 
43 ͤ—Ü u. —ęV: ——— — ncaa : 1 


be diſappointed . but, you might put all 
the fidelity of a Frenchman into a ballaſt baſket, 
and it wou'dn't fink it. But there's no fear of his 
being loſt, for he was ſo light headed he would 
take a great deal of drowning. And, beſides, the 
ſea 1s too good-natur'd to rob the gallows. . | 
Sir Thomas. Still, drowning !—your tongue for- 
bodes evil, and preſents nothing but coclancholy 
Images to my mind. 

O Rudder. Fait, your honour, that's all to give ; 
you comfort. Becaſe why! when we're ſure of 
the worſt, if we get good news, we're © Vary the 
more betterer for it. 
Sir Thomas. Heav'n grant ood news. And, 
now | think I have ſummoned ſufficient reſolution | 
to hear what has happened; let us 89 to the Go 
vernor. [Excunt. | 


5 8 CE N-E II. 
SCE N E, the Palace. 


Enter Coss1M. 


 Coſtm. By this time all is nearly ready. I am 
 aftoniſh'd that this weak man cannot diſcover the 

glory of his fate. His heart is ſo baſe as to fear 
death. May the ſun ſhed his light upon him, 
and give him ſtrength of mind to ſurmount this 
childiſh fear. 


Enter Decca. 


Dre. My Lord, a ſtranger is juſt landed, and 
brings a letter to your excellence, from your noble 


father, the governor of the iſland of Santoriada. 
W 


3 3 
e Admit him. is 
[Exit Decca, and enter with Sir Thomas 

Callico. 

Sir T, homas. My Lord, a ſtranger, amen 2 
Apwreck in a neighbouring iſland, hopeleis and 
in deſpair for the loſs of what was moſt dear to 
him, comes to your Lordſhip, with a letter from 
your father. 

Cofſim. Sir, you are welcome. —Whate' re. my 
father aſks, in your behalf, I promiſe you to grant. 
(reads) «The bearer is a gentleman, ſhi ipwreck'd 
ce on my iſland. The ſhip that periſh'd held a 
c lady & dearly lov'd, 8 Hank. If ſhe 
„ ſhould be caſt upon your iſland, cauſe her to b 
* ſought for; and, by reſtoring her to him, give 
« him new life It is not impoſſible but ſhe may 
< have eſcap'd the wreck.” - Unhappy man'! yes 
I can give you an account of your Harriet. 
Sir Thomas, Then I ſhall again behold her lovely 
Face. My deareſt, gracious Lord, comple” 1. 
happineſs, and direct me to her. 

Coffim. Alas! Sir, were you to ſee her now, it 
would encreaſe your grief. She died this morning. 
Sir Thomas. What! came aſhore alive, and died 
ſo lately? 
Caim. 1 know the news muſt be dreadful to 
you; but rouſe your ſpirits, and ſince you muſt 
be informed of all, know that this very hour her 
body is to be burn'd, and with it, that of her liv- 
ing huſband, _ 

Sir Thomas. Her wnlliand hat do I hear |— 
O faithleſs Harriet, is it thus you have repaid my 
tender . 

Caim. Her nuptials were begun, but not con- 
ſummated; yet, by our laws, the huſband muſt 6 
burn with the wife, on the funeral pile. 


D Sir 
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Sir Thomas. O, Sir! permit me. to periſh with 


her in the flames.—She was my wife too.— And, 


after her loſs, faithleſs as ſne was, life has no 
charms for me. 


Coſſim. The huſband does not act in this noble 


| manner.—His glorious fate alarms and frightens 


him. 


Sir Thomas. Let me, then, meet that fate; 1 
dread it not.— Heavens! how changeable is my 


fortune! I here find her 1 had loſt, and find her 


loſt for ever. 
0" m. Indeed I pity you. 


Enter Hazoun, 


8 My Lord, every thing i is ready for as 
ceremony, but the huſband ; is ſtil] unconſolable. 
Sir Thomas. O dreadful found !—T can't! I 


can't ſupport it. Runs off. 
_ Cofſim. Follow, and keep him wich his grief 
= would | interrupt the nn, | [Exeunt. 
8 fo E N E III. 


8 c * N E. without the Palace. 


Enter O RuppkR. 


O Rudder. Well! by this time his honour knows 
hae his Lady is ſtill borne on the ſhip of life's 
books, or is diſcharged by reaſon of death.] wiſh 
he'd come back, that I might get on board, —T 


don't half like theſe tawney fellows —and as for 
the women !—mona ſaint you but an Iriſh wo- 
man that has made hay for ſix Julys—aye and fix 


Auguſts too, to the back of them, is as fair as a 
lilly to the beſt of em. 


Enter 


25 1 
Enter Decca. 


Dees, What art thou? ſtranger! 

O Rudder. So.— I ſuppoſe this is one of the 
quarter. deck officers of the iſland, for he ſpakes 
with authority. 


Decca. Didſt thou not hear me? I ſay, what 
art thou? 
O Rudder. To be ſure I heard you well enough, 
Go you think I'm blind? and as to what I am; 
why you ſee Jam a man, and what's more, a ſea- 
man; and what's {till more than that, an Iriſhman. 
Decca. An Iriſhman! what country's that? 
O Rudder. What country's that? why to be ſure 
you don't know that it is Iriſh country, called Ire- 
land; and it hes on the other ſide of a bit of a 
channel, on the back fide of England. 
* #1 Decca. Then you belong to England? 
O Rudder. O yes, we do belong to England 
fare enough; we are fiſters—we ſend her our beef, 
and our pork, and our linen, and our ſoldiers and 
ſailors ; and ſhe ſends us Biſhops, and Deans, and 
Judges—fo there we are even, you know. 
Decca. I don't well underitand you—but no 
matter; how came you hither? _ 
x | O Kaddtr. How I came hither ? why I came 
along with his honour, Sir Thomas Callico, the 
governor of Madraſs, who is come here to know 
whether his wife who was drowned this day week 
about eleven o'clock P. M. be alive or not, He's 
gone into your commanding officer's cabbin ; and 
I wait upon deck here till he comes out. 
Docccæ. I have ſeen the gentleman; his wife is 
dead, and he is greatly indiſpoſed. 
O Rudder. Dead is the Och hone! och hone! 
och | why would e die my poor lady. 


| C Cries hs loud. 


———— .. 
” 


Decca. Why does the fellow bawl fo? 
O Rudder. Bawl—1 don't bawl—-I only was 
beginning the Croonan—according to faſhion of 


my own country but mayn't I go and comfort 
his honour? 


Decca. Not yet—I have ſomething to ſay to you. 
Do you know the law of this iſland ? _ | 
O O Rudder. Not, I fait! How ſhould I know 
the law of this country, when I don't know the 
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Y law of my own ? _ 
| Decca. How! not know the law of your own F 
| country? - 

FS O Rudder. No, I ſay == We e a big number 

410 df clever fellows, ſome "who wear long black gowns, 

EN and others that carry green bags: they know the 

== law; and, as they are paid for knowing it, they 

iN don't care any body ſhould know any thing of it, 

\:; = but themſelves. 

5 Decca. But we have one law here, which you muſt 

3þ | be told. Every ftranger who lets foot here, muſt 

218 de married directly ſo you mutt obey. 

Sy | O Rudder. What! mult I be married: 3 


Decca. Yes. 


_ | —_—_ O Rudder. And, pray, who ook I be married 

5 4 to? 

1 e To any of our women you may chuſe. 4 
Fi | | O Rudder. Your women! What is it to one of 
1 your tawney-fac'd cratures, who has not even the 

at | look of a good Chriſtian ?-—Not I, indeed, I ſhall 

ar | chuſe neither of them. 

| RR Decca. We ſhall find a way to make you. 


1 O Rudder, By my ſhoul, this is a very go! ſort of 
1 a cuſtom. Why, Sir, I have got a wiſe already in 
1 old Ireland, who 1s of a great, ancient family, tho? 
'Mf it is fallen a little into decay.—And, tho? I havn't 
8 ſeen her theſe three years, yet I love her too well to 
BY; marry another unmnan, that I don't like. — Beſide 1 
On | | cdon's 


1 29 3 
don't deſign to 10 here longer than the tide makes, 
and his honour comes down to the boat. 

Deccg. Of that our governor is to determine, and 
it is my duty to bring you before him. So come 
come along. 

O Rudder. Come along, is it 28 be ſure Imuſt 
go with you, as I can't help it; and I am but one 
to you, and a ſhoal of your after- uard, that I fee 
yonder, — But, mona mon. WE If I had but a 

dozen of my countrymen with-me, with, our good 
Shelalas in our fiſts, unſhip all my teeth, 1— 1 

may never ſhiver a biſcuit more, if we Load not. 
clear the decks of two or three hundred of ye. 


13,6 aun. 
8 © E N E. A long fret. 


I the middle; is ſeen a te funeral pile, on ide 


top of which Harriet lies on a fo io, 4 4s 5 0 By ber 
: . | 


Enter the proceſſion from the top. 


Two men bearing incenſors. 
TL wo flutes, 
A kettle drum. 
Two trumpets. 
Two virgins. 
Six ſoldiers. 
A prieſt bearing an urn. 
Two prieſteſſes. 
Tereſa. 
Officers of the court. 
Two hautboys. 
Haroun. 
Soldiers with Indian banners. 
JJ 
Two officers. 3 
„„ Four 
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Ali, the high prieſt. 


| La Inge ( crown'd with a wreath of fowers ) led by 4 
4. co prieſts, 
| Soldiers with banners. 


2 Bronze. O, mes pauvres eyes ! — melt you all 
in tear. Von half of La Bronze is dead, and de 


toder half is to die too.—But I no fo much grieve 


for de half dat I ave loſt, as for dat vich ſtay be- 
hind. O terrible death ! to be burn alive! If I 


had drown, I ſhould no have ſuffer half ſo much 


pain.—Ave you no mercy—ave you no Fon on a 


Pauvre diable. 


Harcun. Peace, my. lord—peace, you muſt re- 


| Joice. 


La Bronze. No—you Barbarian ! I vil no re- 
dice I no peace — peace yourſelf. Let me ſpeak 
my dying ſpeech. 

Ali. Silence, much honoured man. Your eyes 


are full of joy, and you are quite contented. 


La Bronxe. Monſieur de high prieſt, you tell a 


von damn lie dere is no joy in my eye, dere is 
noting but tear.—1 am no content, and I vil com- 
plain and cry out. Vas dere ever ſuch cruelty ? 


Dey play muſic under my very noſe, to cele- 


brate mine happineſs—en verite I tink y will aſk 


me to dance, by and by. 

_ Cofſim. Come, prepare. 

Ali. Prieſts, advance with your torches. 

La Bronze. Arretez un peu! ſtop von minute |! 
J ave ſometing of conſequence to ſay. You, Mon- 
fieur High Prieſt, ave too great a reſpect for your 
own religion, not to regard dat of an oder. I am 
Chriſtian—I. can no die till 1 ave confeſſe all my 
fin—now, dere be no Chriſtian prieſt here — dere- 


fore, I beg von little reſpite, of nine or ten months, 
till I can ſend to mine own contree for one, and 


den 


E 
den I vil burn, according to your E vid all 
mine art. 

Ali. Son ! never trouble yourſelf about your 
ſins; for, were they tenfold what they are, this 
glorious death will expiate them all. Therefore 
prepare—guards, lead him to the _ 

La 2 I vil no 80. 


Enter Decca and O Ruppes. N 

Decca. Behold, my Lord, another object of our 
laws. This ſeaman juſt arrived. He lays he be- 
longs to Sir Thomas—and I wait your orders for 
his marriage. 
Cofſim. No, Decca, as he is not to reſide here, he 
is not a proper object. Beſides, his chief is re- 
commended by my father, and will ſoon retire from 
hence. Go on with the ceremony. 

La Bronze. O tay, ſtay |! ah—ah ! vat I ſee ? 
Dere is Monſieur O Rudder.—Ah! mine good 
friend, help me.— I ave marry my lady—ſhe die, 
I muſt be burnt vid her. Ah!] my Lord Gover- 
neur, dis be mine contreeman—he be bail for me. 
O Rudder. Your countryman ! Och the devil a 
foot am I your countryman; nor would I be bail 
for you, for a trawneen. But I am ſorry, agra! 
for the news you tell me. Firſt, that my lady 
ſhould marry ſuch a buddah as you; and next, 
becaſe you are only to be burnt, when I always 
thought you'd be hang d. Tho”, faith! now I 
think on't, I'm glad at my heart ; 3 becaſe you 
Frenchmen have a great averſion to fire and 
A | 
 , Cofſim. Come. we only trifle—lead 1 — 2 to 

death, 


La Bronze (Arugeling ). 0 help! help ! miſere- 
corde ! miſerecorde A 


1 - 


5 50 1 ry J 


Euer Sir Trouas Cauurco. 


OY Mam: (wirbon⸗ ). It is in vain, Tt not de 
with-held—I will ſee my Harriet, and burn with 
her. Her huſband ſhall not ALA this Lg 
pleaſure alone. 

La Bronze (not ſecing bim ). You may enjoy it all 
yourſelf, whoever you be. 

Sir Thomas. What do I ſee! Sure um not de- 
ceiv'd — tis he! it is La Bronze! Villain! is it 
thou that art the happy huſpand, who hath e 5 

my darling Harriet from me? 

La Bronze. Yes, I am de day huſband, now 
you be come. Here take a your flower (taking off 
the wreath). Ahl my maſter ! you ver velcome. 
Here take a your place ; you burn vid her.—Ah ! 
Monſieur High. Prieſt! Monſieur Governeur |! 
Abe I no burn now—dis vas her veritable huſ- 
Can. That may be; but hers we know no 
other huſband than you. No more words! guards, 
ſeize the coward, and bind him on the pile. 

Haroun. Now, Lady Harriet—( aye ber from 
the pile). 

Sir Thomas, Juſt heavens ! 

Harriet. My dear Sir Thomas! 

La Bronze. Un miracle! un miracle 1 

Coflim. What! is your wife alive? 

Ali. How] lady ! have you made a mock of our 
rehgzon, the governor, and of me? 

Harriet, Pardon — O pardon the innocent ſtrata- 

m, which virtuous love inſpir'd, to preſerve me 

or my dear huſband. Forgive, if I have offended 
your laws— This is my huſband. 

Ai. Since things are thus, I reſtore you to 
your firſt huſband. — The latter is unworthy both of 


you 


UH - 

; you . life. By the authority of the Sun, which 
is veſted in me, I weve Gans, your nupuals with 
ks "Drone, Dare. is a 8 Nn ſhe 4 1 
muſt go vid her and burn no. ſhe's ave, you 
give her to anoder.. 

Coſim. Peace, Coward! For you, generous 
man, whoſe. love and courage chatms me, live 
with your Harriet long and appY . enjoying 
every pleaſure of this Ille. 

Sir Thomas. Your Darden, noble Go.” I am the 
Governor of the Engliſh factory at Madraſs—per- 

mit then my return to where my duty calls—and 
ſhould your iſlanders chuſe to trade with us, they 
ſhall be all as Engliſhmen. and brothers to me 
che ſame immunities, Privileges, and Targa. of | 
traffick. 
Caſſim. 1 accept your offer—and appoint Ha- 
roun to be my factor with you. To- morrow a veſſel 
ſhall be prepared to carry you all thither. Nothing 
now remains, but to diſpoſe of Lord La Bronze. 
Sir Thomas. Lord La Bronze !—the raſcal! he 
was my valet, _ 
Caſſim. How ! your menial ſervant Ja Py be 
then impoſed on me, as well as betrayed his maſ- 
ter Where got he all his riche. 
Tereſa. They were the riches of the captain of 
the ſhip who periſhed in the ſtorm. 
Coſſim. Thou treble villain—=Cowardice, fraud, 


treachery, and inſolence deſerve a moſt ſevere 
puniſhment. 4 


La Bronze. Puniſhment I tink I am puniſh 
enough loſe my vife—l loſe my richeſs I am 


almoſt fright out of my vits, and you vant now to 
: puniſh me again. 


3 O Rudder, 


4 J 
0 Rudder. By my ſhoul, but you deſerve it ten 
| times again; for you have been a great big rogue 
— but that's no wonder —for a coward is capable 
of any villany - Pm ſorry you ar'n't burnt; but 
my. whole comfort is that you'll live to be hang'd. 

Al. To let him go unpuniſhed would be a fin 
It is, therefore, my advice, that he be ſent to 
| work i in the diamond-mines of Golconda. 

O Rudder. Och! long life and a decent death 
and burial to your reverence; for that good' advice. 

Caim. You adviſe well—it ſhall be ſo. 

La Bronze. N'importe, dat is better than marry 
again here, to burn vid my vife. If I vork, I 
Fall live, and I canno live more hard dan I did in 
mine own contrẽe but if de maitre of des Mines 
ave any taſte, and love to ave his hair vell dreſs— 
I Tal no be ſlave long. 
Sir Thomas. My Lord his puniſhment is juſt— 
But for what he has done to me, I own I have, in 
 fome meaſure, deſerved it. There were honeſt men 
enough of my own country who I might have 
taken, and not have employ'a a ſubject of our na- 

tural enemies. And I wh from my example, 
Gentlemen will ſee the folly of giving employment 
to Frenchmen, in preference to our more honeſt, 
though leſs {ervile, countrymen. 
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"CRITICAL REMARKS. 


I XK7HILST the Briti Stage juſtly laments the 
0 ſetting of ſo many Theatric Stars of the firſt 


magnitude; and fees others, ſo much in their wane as 


to threaten their ſpeedy decline beneath the Dramatic Ho- 
rizon; it muſt give pleaſure to every loyer of the Scenic 
Art to behold freſh luminaries either riſing, or advancing 
to a degree of luſtre capable of ſupplying the place of 
| thoſe which are loſt to the world. Without this proſpect, 
the Stage would ſoon have cauſe to mourn indeed ; the 
Public would be ſoon deprived of one of its moſt rational 
amuſements; and the moſt eſtimable beauties of paſt, 
| preſent, and future bards muſt remain, like pictures be- 
held in all light, or as rough gems which want the poliſh 
of the ſkilful lapidary, to make their ſplendor conſpicuous 
to all beholders. e 8 


It becomes, therefore, the duty of every friend of the 
Drama to mark when excellencies ſhine forth, in ſuch per- 
formers as have not yet riſen to the ſummit of public ap- 
plauſe; to point them out to thoſe who may not have had 
the opportunity of ſeeing them; or who, not being 
rouſed to fixed attention by the ſound of a great name, 
may have paſſed them over, with an unobſervant eye, or 
an inattentive ear. | 95 


Praiſe and cenſure are the two great ſpurs to doing well. 
Me are pretty liberal in beſtowing the latter, even where 
3 - 8 


i has not been fully deſerved. We readily condemn what 
we diſapprove; and it may be necellary for the audience 
to ſhew a proper diſapprobation of defects or negligence, 
as a memento to the performer to avoid either. But both 
juſtice and neceſſity equally demand that due praiſe ſhould 
de given to merit. This is not only paying a debt, but 
alſo a capical means of procuring an exertion of Dramatic 
powers, to ſecure a continuation of that applauſe. 


It is in the ſpirit of theſe remarks, that IJ have taken 
up my pen, to point out the excellencies of Mrs. JacxsoN 
in her late performance of Lady Randolph; to augur to 
the Public the height to which they will mount, if unre- 
trained and ſet in a proper light; to felicitate the ſtage on 
the pleaſing proſpect of an adequate ſucceſſor when any of 
its firſt female luminaries ſhall ceaſe to ſhine; and to pay my 
mare of that due, that ſtimulative praiſe, which juſtice to 
Mrs. Jackſon's merit demands from me: and I ſhall readily 
- op fame tribute to other performers, on a like occa - ; 


There is ſtill another reaſon for the propriety of fuch 
remarks on actors and actreſſes who have not yet attained 
the firſt rank; and that ariſes, in reſpect to the Managers, 
It js well known that ſome of the rf line of performers, 
- are often very troubleſome to the Patentees. Whilſt they 
conſider themſelves as unrivalled, they often indulge ca- 
prices prejudicial to the Managers, and diſguſtful to the 
Public. An apocryphal cold, or an indiſpoſition, more 
often the offspring of whim or ſpleen, than real diſorder, 
deprives the one of their profit, and the other of their 
entertainment. The Patentees are harraſſed with com- 
plaints about the parts, precedency, or dreſſes of ſuch 
as think their confequence can be maintained only by being 
troubleſome and capricions. What are the proper reme- 
dies for theſe evils? Theſe, and theſe only: the _ 
every opportunity of putting ſuch performers, as poſſeſs 
merit, into adequate parts, that the Public may form juſt 
compariſons; and the publiſhing ſuch remarks as may 
point out wherein they excell, and how far thoſe who fill 
the ſecond rank, are worthy of ſucceeding to a ſuperior 
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\ caſt; Thus juſtice will be rendered to the deſerving; the 
capricious will be taught that their imaginary ficknefſes- 
will be uſeleſs, as their parts can be filled without them; 


and the reſvlt will be to the intereſt of both the 3 
the ge nN and the Public. 


Mrs. Jackſon, from her firſt outſet, . to have pamed | 
after perfection, and to have taken every opportunity to 
| attain it. Daughter ef a gentleman of found ju 
in the Drama *, and wife to a gentleman of Auen. abill- 
ties, ſhe profited of the inſtructions of both, and was the 


delight of the moſt judicious audiences of Dublin and 


Edinburgh; filling, with credit, an extenſive and reſpect- 
able round of parts. She poſſeſſed many requiſites for the 
Stage; a pleaſing perſon, an expreſſive countenance, 2 
voice, at once exceeding powerful and melodious, a great 

variety of tones, an action, void of ſtiffneſs or extrava- 
gance, and a juſt conception of the ſenſe of her Author. 

Thus qualified, the Manager of Covent Garden certainly 

ſhewed his judgment and deſire of pleaſing the Public, by 

engaging her for that theatre; and though moſt of the 
characters of the firſt line were in the poſſeſſion of other 
actreſſes, yet he very judiciouſly gave Mrs. Jackſon ſome of 


equal importance, as they became unoccupied, chat er 
town might ſee of what the was is capable. 


| Many perſons are too apt to judge of the + fade 
merits by the eſtimation only of the parts in which t 

appear; and never look upon them in the light they de- 
ſerve, till chanee, or the judgment and candour of a Ma- 
nager, places them in a more conſpicuous light. Thence 
Mrs. Jackſon was firſt beheld in the difficult and capital 
characters of Juliet, Milwood, Merope, Iſabella (in Mea- 
| ſure for Meaſure) &c. with diffidence ; but ſhe ſtruck the 
_ andience with an unexpected blaze of light, that at once 


both dazzled and ſurprized; and fixed her character a; an 
actreſs of great merit. 


Pee * + cones” only for Mrs. 18 to ſhew berfelf in 
ſome characters, acknowledged to be capitally performed! 
by the firſt actreſſes of the preſent day. The attempt in- 


deed 


4 **. Sowden, 


[ 4 ] 

_ deed was bold, and ſhe had much to dread. Each reigning 3 
queen of the Drama had her partiſans, who would not 
fail to arraign Mrs, Jackſon of arrogance in preſuming to 
expect applauſe, whilſt' their ſovereign was alive; who 
would, therefore, criticize with ſeverity, and be very 
backward in applauding. She had likewiſe the public pre- 

 Judice to encounter; but ſomewhat conſcious of her own 
powers, and relying on the candour of the Public, ſhe re- 
ſolved on the trial. 


Lady Randalh bas ever 05 eſioenipd a very / difficult « 
part to ſuſtain; a part that (at leaſt during the Firſt Act) 5 
is much againſt the performer, and requires an uncommon 
ſhare of abilities to ſupport, in ſuch manner as to gain ap- 
plauſe. Add to this that one of the beſt actreſſes of the 
age had hitherto ſhone unrivalled in it; yet in this very 
character Mrs. Jackſon choſe to appear, and took the op- 
Pportunity of her own benefit to claim it for that night. 


Jo ſucceed in any part it is one requiſite that the per- 
former ſhould le the character. Here Mrs. Jackſon. 
fully poſſeſſed that capital requiſite. We may judge that 
Lady Randolph was at the time of the action about thirty- 
three (as may be gathered from the age of Douglas, which 
is fixed by Old Norval at about ſeventeen, and the proba- 
ble ſuppoſition that ſhe was not more than ſixteen when 
firſt married) that ſhe had a ſtriking figure, and beauty to I 
attract admirers: for though ſhe ſays, '| 


In me thou deſt behold 
The foor remains of beauty once admired: 
The autumn of my days is come already ; 
For forrow made my ſummer haſte away. 


Yet that expreſſion favoured rather of modeſty, and de- 
ſire of aggrandizing the beauty of her dead huſband, than 
a ſtrift adherence to truth: for Douglas expreſsly lays, 


% As thou excelleſi all of woman kind,” 


And Anna mentions her beauty in theſe terms, 
Let woman view yon monument of u, 


« Then boaſt of a :—who ſo fair as ſbe? 
Thence 


1 * 1 
Thence an Aal uated matron of threeſcore, the fallow 
hue of a erte viſage, or a mere crying countenance 
can never expreſs a ſemblance of Lady Randolph to the 
eye; however excellently her words may be uttered, In 
theſe points Mrs. Jackſon; had an advantag: : her age ſeems 
indeed much under that required for Lady Randolph; but 
that is ſurely a fault on the right ſide. + And her perſon 
was ſuch as might well warrant the love of Lord Ran- 
duolph, and ſomewhat excuſe the paſhon of Glenalvou, 

AO the power of the incitement. 


1 have ſaid the Firſt AR of Lady Randolph. is much 
Againſt the performer. It certainly is ſo; it is nothing 
more than a recital of paſt events, of which ſhe informs 

the audience by telling them to Anna, in a manner not al- 
together ſo judicious, or natural as might be wiſhed. Vet 
though it is a heavy ſcene there is no reaſon it ſhould! be 
performed with a heavy, tedious monotony, or an inani- 
mate Whine, as it has ſomerimes been. She ſpeaks, indeed, 
the language of grief, which is generally ſoft and ſolemn 


When habituated by time, and has loſt the querelous tones 


it firſt aſſumes; yet grief has its flaſhes of fire which break 
cout at the remembrance of particular circumſtances. Mrs, 
_ Jackſon ſeemed to have thought in this manner, and that 
the more tedious the narrative, the more it required to be 
_ enlightened by proper ſtrokes of animation. She acted it 
accordingly, and met with juſt approbation. Her ſoliloquy 
Was ſolemn, level ſpeaking; ſtrongly articulated, and ſuch 
as beſpoke attention. Lord Randolph's mention of the 
family feud between her houſe and that of Douglas, 
a wakened afreſh in her mind the fatal conſequences of that 
fend, and ſhe replied in an animated manner; which 
bringing on a ſorrowful reproach from her huſband, ſhe 
pronounced her ſhort eulogium on his merits, in a diffe- 


rent tone from any of her former i erbe, and dil played 
a judicious variety. 


Being left with Ang, a ſadden e of that at- 
tendant, retraces in her mind each circumſtance of her 
paſt calamities, and ſhe reſolves to truſt Anna with her 
ſtory. This, as circumſtances ariſe, affects her with vari- 
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ous emotions; which Mrs. Jackſon conveyed to the audi- 
ehce by an apt tranſition of contending paſſions, Her 
voice roſe gradually from the low accents of heart-felt ſor- 
row, to the loud expreſſions of boundleſs grief, at the re- 
lation of the loſs of her ſon, in the waters of the Carron. 


That ſhe was right in her manher may be ſtill farther pre- 
famed, when we conſider that Lady e ſays her 


{tory is, 


2 2 Plaint which mortal ear has never » heard, 1 


it cannot be imagined, at the firſt time of its utterance to 
another perſon, the long pent up ſecret can be diſcloſed 
with calm indifference. 


violent paſſions never remain long at their beight, unleſs 
freſh fuel is conſtantly adminiſtered. Having mentioned the 
death of her ſon, a calm ſucceeds, her agitated ſpirits ſub- 
ſide, and ſhe concludes her narrative with a reflection on 
the number of her misfortunes. All this was aptly ex- 
preſſed with well-adapted tones, which ſtill were farther 
varied in her obſervations on Glenalvon; with which ſhe 
5 ts. 


Mrs. Jackſon ſeem'd, Aung d this PI to add Capple- 
mental beauties to the poet, or at leaſt conveyed his ideas 


to the audience in a more varied, forcible, and expreſſive 


manner, than I had hitherto ſeen. Some actreſſes have 
contented themſelves with going through this preparatory 


Act, with a mere repetition of the words, coolly and lan- 


guidly, as if ſcarce worthy of an exertion of their abili- 


ties; or from the Stage trick of keeping back their powers 
for thoſe parts of the character which demanded greater 


energy. But Mrs, Jackſon did not ſeem to think one line 
unworthy of her attention; and whilſt ſhe gave the au- 
dience a foretaſte of what was to follow, ſhe was reſolved 


(like the great tranſlator of Homer) to exert her greateſt 


(kill, where her Author had ſhewn the leaſt, 


The Second AR affords greater PE for action.— 
Alarmed by ſudden ontcries, Lady Randolph fears for the 
liſe of her Lord (whole virtues ſhe honours, though hag 

ha 


ES}. 


had been long buried in the grave of Douglas) ſhe ex- 
_ preſſes her gratitude to his young unknown deliverer with 
energy and dignity. Whilſt Young Norval was relating 

his adventure, Mrs. Jackſon did not, like ſome we have 
| ſeen, ſtand inattentive to his relation, and rolling her eyes 
around the audience to catch the glance of approbation. 
On the contrary, ſhe look'd full at him, ſeemed to catch 
every accent ; and ſhewed in her countenance the inward 
feelings ſhe afterwards declared to Anna, Her manner of 
thanking the youth, with her reflection on | 


Aube wonder-working hand of Heav'n, 


ſeemed to flow from a pious frame of mind, which adores 
Providence in every event ; and her chuſing him for her 
Knight," expreſſed both gratitude to him and a friendly 
care for Lord Randolph's ſafety. | 

The ſight of Young Norval having traced in her mind, 
what her ſon might have been, had he lived, ſhe becomes 
fearful that Glenalvon's jealouſy of a rival in the Baron's 
favour will excite him to practiſe ſome guile ; againſt 
this ſhe cautions him, after ſhe has given him a proper 
rebuke. This part Mrs. Jackſon performed with the true 
dignity of affronted virtue. Her ſeverity of aſpect and 
awful ſolemnity of accent were ſuch as ſtruck not only 
Glenalvon, but a whole audience, and ſeem'd to realize 
the repreſentation. i 


In the Third Ad, the lady's paſſions are raiſed to a 
greater height. The jewels ſhe had placed in her infant's 
cradle, being found on a ſtranger, ſuſpected of being one 
of the late intended aſſaſſins of Lord Randolph, ſeems a 
_ myſtery, worthy of being unravelled. She enters to the 

examination with theſe words, 


„Thou ſhalt behold me with a deſperate heart 
Hear how my infant periſh'd.” © © 
She ſpoke them in a tone that ſhewed ſhe had carefully 
ſtudied the paſſions of the human heart. The deſpair of 
incertitude, which paints certainty to the imagination, 
whilſt it ſearches for the mode of that certainty, is very 


F 2 deceitful. 


K 7 
deceitful. It makes thoſe who conceive that paſſion, t 
think they are calm; but the inward agitation ſhews it 
deceitfulneſs. Hence Mrs. Jackſon did not affect a Stoic 
apathy, or run our into vociferation, but clearly demon- 
ſtrated, that ſhe ſtifled direful apprehenſions under a ſeem- 
ing tranquillity. Her manner of ſhewing the jewels to 
Old Norval, carried more force than pages of interroga- 
tories. During the ſtory of Old Norval, her eye, the dit- 
| ferent muſcles of her face, nay her whole frame, ſeemed 
to be moved by a variety of conflicting paſſions. Curioſity | 
| fat on her brow, in company with Doubt and Fear. But 
when he mentioned a child being brought to the river 
fide, her maternal curioſity burſt out, unreſtrained, with 
7 the exclamation, TT,” - 


as he alive? 


This the utter'd with the utmoſt exertion of ths voice, 
her eye wild with terror, and her breaſt heaving with a 

doubt, that ſeem'd to fear, whilſt it eagerly preſs'd to be 
_ reſolved. The old man's anſwer—Y2e was, ſeem'd enough 
to aſſure her, he had murdered the child—ſhe burſts into 
tears and ſays, 


Inhuman that hou art, | 
How could thou kill what waves and tempeſts Hard? 


He replies, He was not fo inhuman ; her ear catches the 
Pleafing found, her eyes flaſh with j joy, whilſt ſhe cries, - 


Didſi thou not? 


And when his tale, interruþted, by the inquiries of impa- 
tience, at length aſſures her the youth ſhe had ſo admired 
Was her own ſon, Mrs. Jackſon's tranſition from the hor- 
ors of deſpair to the ſummit of Joy, was ſuch as Art 


could not expreſs, upleſs power fully aſſiſted by the hand 
of Nature, | 


In the next AR, her diſcovery to Young Marv, that 
he was Dougſas, and her ſon, was equally pleaſing, though 
ma different tyle of acting. The turbulent paſſions had 

given way, to thoſe which were under the guidance of 
fealon. And though ſome agtredles pay little regard to 
the 


ſought it. 5 


3 


1 


tze leſs animated ſpeeches of this character, and therefore 
ſpeak the greateſt part of the Fourth Act, with leſs atten- 
tion than they ſhew to the great allurements of applauſe, 


Mrs. Jackſon found means, by carefully conſidering each 
line, to ſecure approbation, where ſome others have ngyer 


We now come to the laſt Act; of her firſt ſcene in 
which, let it ſuffice to ſay, the careful mother ws con- 
ſpicuous ; but in the laſt, where ſhe ſees her ſon wounded, 


her expreſſions were more eaſily felt, than to be deſcribed. 
Hope and fear alternately reigned in her countenance, and 


when he died, her ſudden falling as dead, fully expreſſed 


that the tide of ſorrow, come to its height, had over- 
- whelmed her powers. Her reviving was natural, and 
then frenzy poſleſſed her whole frame. Her words thrilled 
through every ear, and her rapid exit, almoſt made the 


relation of Anna unneceſſary, as ſome act of deſperation 


only could naturally cloſe the climax. 


In theſe Remarks, I have endeavoured to diveſt myſelf 


of every prejudice, or partiality, and to take Nature alone 
for the guide of my judgment. I do not ſeek to obtrude 
my opinion ſolely, on the Public. But I confeſs I felt 


great pleaſure at finding that opinion was authenticated 
by the ſuffrages of many Ladies and Gentlemen of ſuperior 


taſte; and the general applauſe of a very numerous Au- 


lence. - 
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